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A cosy looking bed, a zebra striped bedspread, a roaring fire, a naked girl. 
Samantha, you're making us all... sleepy. 

"Hey, wake up!” yells the Californian cutie. "You're supposed to be feeling 
sexy with this set-up, not settling down for a doze.” 

Sorry, Sam. We work very, very hard. Can’t you just sing us a lullaby? 
“Hard? Looking at girls all day is hard? You don't know what hard is!” 

We do. Our penises are hard for most of the day. Anyway, you’re a model, 
don't lecture us about hard work. All you have to do is strip off in front of a 
nice roaring fire on a cosy bed. Wow, take a break 

“Yes, but | had to be up early an into make-up, and we're shooting a video 
after we’ve wrapped the photoshoot.” 

What kind of video? All of a sudden we're not feeling so sleepy after all. 
JG 
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Okay, okay, we know that Danika isn’t all that much like ‘Danone’, but it 
still sounds like a yogurt with spurious health claims. Doesn't it? 

“I'm a little insulted,” bristles Danika. “| thought we were going to do 
one of those sexy interviews you do, but now youre talking to me 
about yogurt. | don't even like yogurt!” 

What? Not even Ski? Prize Guys? 

“| don't know what they are.” 

Fair enough, Danika is from Europe, they might not have had the 
benefits of Prize Guys yogurt where she grew up. As for sexy talk — we 
were going to get onto Danika pouring yogurt over her tits and licking it 
off, but she'd hung up by then. JG 
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Curvy blonde Melissa laced into a classic bodice — it doesn't get much more Just Girls 
than that, does it? We're well aware that some readers of late have been espousing the 
merits of the totally nude shot, but we reckon that Melissa looks all the hotter for 
keeping those sussies and heels on at the end of this shoot, OK, so we have been lucky 
enough to witness her in her birthday suit, and it certainly isn't a sight to be sniffed at, 
but a classy lady in nothing but suspenders and heels? Sheer perfection! JG 


26 JUST GIRLS 


www.paulraymond xxx 


- Leaving aside 


me and wrapped my legs around his waist. 
Even through our warm clothing | could feel his 
erection pressing into me. Ben nuzzled my chin 
and then kissed me hard on the lips, making 
my pussy dampen with arousal. Even in the 
freezing night air my body sizzled with desire 
and | was grateful that the road was quiet and 
that we were totally alone. 


NIS 


He must have been feeling the same and 
began exploring inside my jacket. When he 
exposed my nipples to the night air they 
became almost painfully erect, and yet it only 
added fuel to my excitement and | quickly 
helped Ben by wriggling my leggings down 
my thighs so he could get easy access to my 
throbbing pussy. 

It didn't take long for me to pull Ben's 


cock out of his pants 

and | smiled as | felt the 
thickness and weight of 

it. It was massive - easily 
the biggest | had ever seen 
or felt - and | was itching 
to get ataste of it. It was 
way too cold to undress 
properly and | was really 
glad of my sheepskin coat 
which insulated me from 
the frozen ground. 

With his huge weapon in 
my fist | felt incredibly randy 
and | began wanking it with 
one hand as | fondled his 
balls with the other. Ben 
was sucking on my nipples 
by turn, making them peak 
as he twisted and pulled 
the other with his chill 
fingers. Tingles of pleasure 
shot like electric shocks 
from my tits to my pussy, 
making it convulse and 
clench in neediness for his 
big fat cock. | was almost 
bucking like a bronco 
beneath him, desperate to 


G LETTERS 


Quest 


"Tis the season to be jolly... jolly dirty, that is, if this 
month's trio of mucky correspondents are anything 


away. We both intended to have an early start 
as we were anxious to get onto the slopes, so 
Ben offered to walk me home. As we left the 
town centre the footpaths grew slippery where 
there was less traffic. It was 
just as well the snow had 
been banked on either side 
of the footpath, because | 
didn't hurt myself when ۱ lost 
my footing and fell back onto 
one of them, pulling Ben over 
on top of me. 

| struggled to get up but 
| was pinned down by 
Ben's body. It was not an 
unpleasant situation and | 
pulled him tighter against 


to go by! 


Last December my friend Catherine and | 
decided to go to take a long break over the 
Christmas, and booked a chalet at a French 
ski resort. We're both pretty good skiers, and, 
as we had both recently broken up with our 
boyfriends, this holiday was just the pick-me- 
ир we both needed. 

| had been there a few times before and knew 
that the night life was great, which was all it 
took to entice Catherine, as she was still feeling 
a little down over her the way her relationship 
had ended. 

We started the holiday with a little retail 
therapy at one of the many ski shops in the 
village, and it was there that | met Ben. Ben is 
an American and | was instantly attracted to 
his sexy Californian accent. He was about 6'2", 
and well built, with dark handsome looks, plus 
he had very large feet, which | usually find is 
a fairly good measure of how well endowed a 
guy is. 

Ben was buying some new ski gear and we 
fell easily into conversation. By the time both 
Catherine and | had completed our purchases 
we had been introduced to Ben's mate Josh 
and agreed to meet up at a bar in the town 
centre later that night. 


With his weapon in my fis 
elt increaibly гапау, апа 
Nanking It. 


pegan 


The whole town was lit up with fairy lights 
which reflected off the snow, giving the place 
a romantic feel as we made our way to the bar. 
The men were there already and we all enjoyed 
a bar meal and plenty of drinks. Josh and 
Catherine were getting along really well and left 
us after a few hours to find some music at one 
of the many nightclubs in the town. 

However Ben and | were a lot more laid back 
and enjoyed one another's conversation so 
much that we did not feel the night slipping 
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Perhaps | should take him up on the offer. | 
started mentally undressing him, picturing his 
well-toned body as he recounted his previous 
success, and decided to give in to temptation. 
“Dom,” ۱ interrupted, “show me your cock.” 
He paused for a moment, to see if | was 
serious before unzipping his fly. It was sticking 
out, hard and pointing at me as | came 
back from locking the office door. | didn’t 
know whether it was hard for me or from 
the memory of the previous conquest but 
seeing an erection for the first time in months 
made me feel very desirable and sexy. Dom 
caught me with another slobbery kiss. He 
was a terrible kisser but | had a naughty idea 
of where that eager tongue might be put to 
better use. 
“Dom, | want you to lick my pussy - but 
you've got to do it well. It’s like a test...” 
“And if | pass, | get to fuck you." The crudity 
of his summation made me tingle. “I’m going to 


make you scream with pleasure,” he promised, 
in such a соску manner it made me cringe, but 
a small part of me was hoping he was speaking 
from experience and that he would justify his 
claim. He certainly was experienced, that much 
was clear as he organised me on my desk and 
sat on my chair, his face between my legs. He 
was confidently unhurried and | squirmed with 
anticipation, knowing a woman had trained 
Dom in the dark arts of oral sex. He teased 

me, firing my desire until he eventually kissed 
my pussy. | almost came, even though the 
sensations were muffled by the crotch of my 
knickers. Dom slipped them down and | was 
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seen a Frankfurter, let alone helped to hide 
one. As an independent singleton, there was 
no reason for me to hold back as it was quite 
clear that “inappropriate behaviour” didn't 
include sexual liaisons between staff. In fact, it 
appeared sexual liaisons were 
expected - even the killjoy 
woman from HR had enough 
flesh on display to make me 
avert my eyes as her breasts 
jiggled down the corridor. The 
whole building seemed to be 
charged with sexual energy 
and my boss, who hadn't 
noticed any of my skimpy 
tops during summer, ogled my 
cleavage and gave me a big 
smile as he squeezed into our 
little kitchen. My neglected 
pussy twitched - the day 
seemed full of possibilities. 

My dry spell ended at 10am 
with a lad from purchasing, 
called Dominic. At 18 or 19, 
he was like a horny bull seeing 
his herd for the first time. 

The bunch of mistletoe he 
produced didn't excuse the 
way the he stuck his tongue 
down my throat and crudely 
groped my bum as | reluctantly 
granted his kiss. “Aren't | a bit 
old for you, Dom?” | asked, 

as | escaped his slobbery 
clutches - surely | was the 
wrong side of 25 to be putting 
up with that kind of crassness. 

“My Mum told me to respect 
my elders.” It was a cheeky 
line, delivered with such 
heartfelt aplomb that | burst- 
out laughing. 

“Let me guess - | let 
you disrespect me now, you 
promise to respect me in the morning?” He 
looked crestfallen as | completed the chat-up 
line but as | laughed, Dom saw the funny side. 
“Has that one worked for you before?” 


feel his meat 
shunt inside 
of me. 

| mewled and 
begged him to 
fuck me and 
he laughed and 
told me it would 
be his pleasure. 

| was glad that 
my leggings 
were made 
of Lycra and 
therefore 
stretched wide 
enough apart 
for Ben to enter 
me from above without my having to wriggle 
them below my knees or anything. He nudged 
his big bulbous cock-head against my pussy, 
teasing me by moving it back and forth along 
my very wet slit. | was panting and begging him 
to take me, and then, just before he did, Ben 
reached up and tugged at one of my nipples 
making my back arch and my hips jerk up to 
meet his penetrating rod. 

| was wet and ready for him, nerves ablaze 
with need, and shaking with both cold and 
desire. He plunged his cock inside me, making 
me gasp as his thick shaft filled me, creating 
feelings of exquisite delight, and when he 
began moving it in and out and from side to 
side the sensations made my whole body glow 
with acute pleasure. It was mind blowing! | 
could feel my imminent orgasm building and 
there was nothing going to stop it. 

| was aching to come like | had never 
been before. Ben hovered over me and then 
slammed his cock back inside me, hard and 
deep, and | exploded around his huge cock 
screaming aloud into the night as my orgasm 
shook me to the core. 

My pussy was still quivering and pulsing as 
he lifted my legs in his hands and draped them 
over his shoulders in one smooth movement, 
then thrust once more... this time coming 
violently inside me, reigniting the aftershocks 
and making me climax again and again. 


It’s a tradition at work that we have our 
Christmas party early. | know that because | 
started at the beginning of last December and 
found that I'd missed most of the festive fun. 
Loose lips meant | knew who did what with 
whom, even before | was able to put faces 

to names. In particular, one of the company 
directors had a reputation of playing ‘Hide the 


“He organised me on my desk and sat on my chair, 


his face between my legs...” 


“Yes,” he said, and he gave me details, 
although | didn’t want to hear them. As he 
spoke, | realised what | had done; Dom was a 
fit young man asking me for sex, albeit jokingly. 


Frankfurter’ after the evening had finished with 
a session at the German markets. ۱'١ been 
going through something of a man-famine of 
late and it was over six months since Га even 


boss fucked me, my long-neglected pussy 
throbbed with delight. My face scrunched 
-up with the simple pleasure of being 
dicked properly. 

As Alan slowly increased the pace, | was lost 
in bliss. This was exactly what | needed and as 
the thrusts became increasingly frantic, every 
nerve and muscle became tense. Alan grunted, 
and as he spurted inside me, an immense wave 
of pleasure broke free. It was glorious; my body 
spasming and jerking with relief. 

The monumental effort of coming so hard 
made me weak and | was grateful for Alan’s 
gentlemanly concern — his soft nature took over 
and he guided me to the couch in his office 
while he made us a cup of sweet tea. | wasn’t 
fully recovered by the time of the party but Alan 
joked that that’s in keeping with office tradition: 
like them, Га had my party early and opened 
my presents before the festive season had 
even started. However, where my boss was 
concerned it proved to be the kind of present 
you can play with again and again without 
getting tired of it. 


l've been happily married for over 20 years 
now and during all that time I’ve never been 
unfaithful, and neither has my husband. You 
may think us somewhat naive or prudish, but 
we've never watched porn or used sex toys 
together, despite having a healthy sex life. All 
that has changed now, though, and | don’t 
think | can stop it happening again! 

It all started at the work’s Christmas party, 
which was held at the office building. Everyone 
was having a great time, the booze was flowing 
and people were getting more and more drunk, 
as is usual at these things. For most of the 
night | felt pleasantly tipsy and completely in 
control, but in hindsight | think | may have been 
drunker than | realised — despite remembering 
everything that happened the next morning! 

Early on in the evening — and before | got too 
drunk - | was chatting with two of the young 
sales guys | knew, who | admit are both in their 
twenties and pretty gorgeous! We were getting 
on great, having a laugh and sharing work 
stories. It never occurred to me that they would 
go after a middle-aged woman like me, but as 
the night wore on their jokes became more and 
more suggestive and | found myself responding 
in kind, flirting outrageously with them. What 
was the harm in a bit of flirting, after all? The 
guys obviously saw my behaviour as a green 


voice or his expression but | was intrigued as 
to what would happen if | complied with his 
request. | had come in today hoping to do 
something with a cock — | hadn't had one іп so 
long. Was | really going to get two inside me 
within a few minutes? 

| bent over and Alan’s hands ran up my over 
hips, dragging my skirt up and exposing my 
bare bottom. “No knickers? Good girl,” Alan 
sighed. | heard a sharp zip and a fumble. Had 
he just got his cock out? Was it hard, hovering 
behind me? | felt both incredibly vulnerable 
and incredibly turned-on. | was so exposed, 
leaning over my desk with my bum and pussy 
on display. It felt so naughty and what | really 
wanted to do was touch my clit - but | didn’t 


dare, even if my boss was going to fuck me, to 

masturbate in front of him was too dirty. 
Something hot touched against my pussy and 

quickly thrust up inside me. The suddenness 


“My pussy needed to be filled with prime young cock and 


there were two on offer, eager to please me!” 


light and they both became even more touchy- 
feely with me and made it blatantly obvious 
that they wanted me. 

Although married and not taking it too 
seriously, | was surprised to find myself getting 
a moist gusset! | got so turned on by their 
sexy talk of how much they’d both like an 


of it shocked me; the way he did it, impaling 
me with a single, uncompromising thrust. It 
pressed me against my desk, the wood biting 
into the tops of my thighs as he pushed in 
deeper. “My God, Faye. | can't believe you're 
letting me do this.” | couldn't believe it either 
- my body was a roaring fire of desire. As my 


E 


ЕТЕ 


LETTERS 


finally exposed to the full force of his tongue 
as її rotated round my pussy like a boomerang 
caught in an updraught. Again and again his 
eager tongue swept over my clitoris and my 


“This was exactly what | 
needed, and as the thrusts 


became increasingly frantic 
every nerve tensed.” 


pussy went into meltdown. He made me come, 
not just once but over and over. “Oh my God!” | 
groaned, my fingers in his hair. 

Dom decided that he’d 
passed my test and | 
didn't fight that decision 
as he unbuttoned his 
shirt and dropped his 
trousers. He was ripped, 
with a sexy six-pack 
clearly defined above 
the throbbing pole of his 
cock. He'd more than 
earned his reward and his 
cock looked pretty damn 
good from where | was 
lying. It felt pretty damn 
good as well, although it 
was bound to as it had 
been too long since Га 
had a rock-hard cock 
inside me. 

What | needed was 
a good hard shag. 
Unfortunately, what | got 
from Dominic was quick 
and unsatisfying, like 
a cheap firework - lots 
of promise, and lots of 
smoke but suddenly 
fizzling-out when you’re 
expecting a big bang. 

He went off after 30 
seconds, leaving me 
feeling more frustrated 
than ever... and angry 
when | realised that the 
little pervert had run-off 
with my knickers, no 
doubt a souvenir to add 
to his trophy cabinet. Га 
barely got myself straight 
when my boss came in. 

“Ah, good to see that 
you've finished... entertaining, Faye,” Alan 
said, meaningfully. | felt myself go scarlet. 
“Dominic, from purchasing wasn't it?” | nodded 
confirmation. “Lucky boy,” he said, giving me 
the same smile he’d given when ogling my 
cleavage in the kitchen. Alan had never been 
anything other than totally professional with me 
and | decided to chance my arm on this weird 
but wonderful day. 

“He didn't lack enthusiasm... but he did 
lack a bit of stamina." He could have easily 
ignored my leading comment but on this day of 
forthrightness, my boss chose not to. 

"Oh? He left you unfulfilled?" | nodded. "In 
that case, Faye, if you'd just like to lean over 
your desk." | bit my lip as | looked at my boss. 
There was no hint of naughtiness in either his 
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| got down on all fours and motioned to the 
lad Га been tit-wanking to kneel down too. 
His stiff dick loomed in front of my face and 
| slurped it into my mouth. A few seconds 
later, | felt the second lad's cock line up at the 


entrance to my pussy, and then slowly push his 
way in. Gradually, he built up his speed until he 
was ramming it home, and | couldn't help but 
let out a scream as | was spit-roasted hard. 

| bobbed my head up and down on the cock 
in my mouth - | couldn't really help it as | 
was being pushed forward, then pulled back 
ferociously because of the fucking | was getting 
from behind. That lad's thighs were slapping 
against my arse as he drove his cock in me, 
deeper and harder than I'd been screwed for 
years. | was already coming before he reached 
for my clit with his fingers, so when he began 
to rub away, it sent me completely wild! 

As another orgasm washed over me | 
chocked on the cock in my mouth a little and 
that obviously turned them both on as they 
both pumped away at my holes even harder. 
That was the biggest orgasm Га ever had and 
it was made all the better by receiving a face- 
full of salty spunk at the same time. His mate 
wasn't too far behind and | heard him grunt as 
he shot his load deep inside my pussy. 

My husband has no idea what I’ve done, or 
that I’m writing this letter to you and | hope he 
never finds out. | know | should feel guilty, but 
instead the experience has awakened a whole 
new side of my sexuality and | admit I’ve had 
a few no-strings flings since then. Both lads 
still work at my office and | cannot wait till 
this Christmas party - and hopefully a 
repeat performance! 


Next Month.. 

Gota confeshion? Then send it 
along to Quest at Just Girls 

JUST EMAIL US AT... 
contact@paulraymondmdedia.com 
There’s £50 for the letters 

we use! 
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It was easy to leave, as almost everyone was 
too pissed to know what was going on. The 
guys led me to a different floor, where they 
had a key to a stock cupboard. ۱ say cupboard 
— it's a big walk in store, bigger than my front 


اہ — 


room at home. Once inside, the 
lads wasted no time, kissing 
and groping me, pawing at my 
breasts through my flimsy dress 
material until one of them found 
the zip and undid it, causing the 
garment to fall to the ground. 
| stepped out of it without 
hesitation - it was such a thrill 
to be standing semi-naked in 
front of two lads who were half 
my age, and whose cocks were 
hungry for me! | told the lads 
it was time for me to see their 
dicks, so they both dropped 
their trousers and pants, their 
cocks springing to attention as 
they were released. Neither guy 
was particularly huge, but I'd 
never had two to choose from 
before. Then | realised | didn’t 
have to choose - | was going to 
have both! 

While kissing the nape of 
my neck, | felt one of the lads 
unsnap my bra and pull the 
straps down. With my tits free, 
| bent down and clamped them 
around his cock, making him 
gasp. | wanked his hard dick 
between my boobs for a few 
strokes and, as | did, | felt the 
other lad pull down my knickers, 
his hand easing between my 
legs to feel my wet slit! He 
slipped a finger into my hungry hole and | 
moaned that it felt fantastic and not to stop 
just yet. 

| was aware that | was about to be unfaithful 
to my husband for the first time - and with 
two young guys to boot - but | didn't care! All 
| wanted at that moment was to get my hole 
drilled by these studs! 


older woman to teach their young cocks how 
to behave, | had to nip to the ladies and bring 
myself off! Now | knew | was drunk, as even 
entertaining the thought was uncharacteristic 
behaviour, but | ignored that niggling feeling 
and locked myself in a cubicle to pleasure 
myself fully. Despite fingering my clit to climax, 
my fanny was still achingly hungry afterwards 
and now | felt deliciously naughty, too. 

Once | had returned to the bar and continued 
talking to the lads | found that | couldn’t keep 
quiet about what Га done, and | blurted out 
that I'd just frigged myself off in the bog! They 
laughed and teased me flirtatiously and the 
next thing | knew, ۱ was feeling their hard-ons 
through their trousers. This was further than 


“| got down on all fours 
and motioned to the lad Га 
been tit-wanking to kneel 
down too..." 


Га been with any man other than my husband, 
since before our wedding! 

The guys suggested that we sneak away from 
the rest of the party, as they didn't want to get 
me into trouble. | was so drunk, it didn't even 
cross my mind to say no - my pussy needed to 
be filled with prime young cock and there were 
two on offer, eager to please me! 


We've had some foul flatmates in our time. People who don't feel it 
necessary to flush their leavings, for example. We don’t reckon that 
Susane will be having any problems with Eve Angel, however, who has 
moved in with her for a few months while she redecorates her own 
place from top to bottom. 

No, we reckon it'll be white wine spritzers and Desperate Housewives 
marathons all the way. They'll wear cute pyjamas and those snug socks 
and giggle over the foibles of some people on reality TV. Then they'll go 
to bed with their teddy bears and dream of lambs. 

Actually, none of that will be true. With what we've witnessed of Susane 


and Eve, they'll actually spend most of their time fucking the hell out of 
each other, using a variety of toys. Then they'll invite some guys over to 
use their cocks in all available holes until they're all spent and 
exhausted. Then, and only then, will they fire up the spritzers and 
Desperate Housewives box-set... JG 
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| had such a blast doing this shoot for Editor's 40th birthday. How could | not: Champagne, cake and 
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wasn't the only way we got sticky, | can tell you! 
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long last. Hmm, let's make sure we don't leave it anywhere near as long before 


We can only assume it's the Ed's short term memory. He scribbles stuff down 
on post-it notes, then loses them all under the mammoth heap of rubbish on his 
desk. Still, at least we've managed to hook up with Swindon's sauciest again at 


Hell's bells — can it really have been a whole year since busty Brit babe Kate 
knew we'd be getting her back, so why the delay? 


made her magazine debut?! When we first shot her we were so impressed we 
we track her and her glorious orbs down again for another reunion! JG 
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This is Mia's second appearance in Just Girls, although you'd be 
forgiven for not recognizing her. Last time out she was giving it 
some serious fresh-faced innocence in a babydoll, but as you can 
see, this time she's been given a classy makeover! So what does 
she make of her sophisticated new look? “| love it!” she gushed. 
“I've never worn stockings before, and the way they make me feel 
so sexy is adorable. I'm thinking of getting myself a few pairs and 
wearing them more often, in fact. What do you reckon?” Oh, that 
sounds alright to us! JG 
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auburn head lying in 
my lap. In the front seat 


her dull husband was 


prattling, totally unaware 


FAREWELL TREAT 


Fiction by Mark Fullerton | РТ 


Randall was still talking, still about 

himself, when we emerged from the smoky 

warmth of The Silver Clipper into the crisp А 
midnight air. Even for someone as monu- E 
mentally self-centred and paralytically 

boring as Randall, I thought, it must be 

something of a record. 

Two hours of it through dinner and now 

the prospect of more of the same for the 

half-hour drive back to the school, with the 1 

added agony of feeling Randall butcher the A 
2 and savage the steering of his long- 
suffering Rover all the way. Well, it was 
daunting to say the least. 

If I hadn’t known (and continually 
reminded myself, that these were positively 


ч) 


and irrevocably my very last hours spent in 
the company of the unspeakable Randall 
and his equally unspeakable mother, 1 
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gine running impatiently on the choke and 
doors and windows firmly shut. 

1 opened the back door for Ann and she 
slid quickly across so that I could get in 
behind her. Even as I pulled the door to, 
the car jerked into movement and we 
began to bounce across the car park. 
Randall was already talking, peering 
myopically through the windscreen and 
rubbing the freezing condensation from it 
with quick up and down movements of stiff 
gloved fingers. 

‘I didn't want to hang about too long. 
Mother gets cold so easily, you know, Soon 
warm up though, once the heater gets 
going.” 

The lights of the restaurant drifted past and 
there was nothing before us but the white 
swathe of the headlights. Randall crouched 
over the wheel, peering with fearful 
intensity into this projected brilliance. 

"As I was saying, you'll find life out there a 
good bit different in many ways, Ann and 1 
were in Singapore for a time — similar sort 
of set-up to Japan, I expect. You'll find the 
ex-pats tend to stick together rather — it’s a 
closer sort of net, really, You see the same 
faces all the time, the same sort of social 
circle.” 

I had been sitting on the edge of the seat, 
half leaning forward as if demonstrating 
my full attention to what Randall was 
saying, but 1 soon began to realise that he 
was oblivious to anything but the road 
ahead. Even the odd murmured words of 
reaction 1 was making were probably quite 
inaudible to him. So I slid carefully back 
and relaxed my aching muscles. This move 
had no effect on Randall, who continued 
without pause. 

Ann Randall seemed to have given up too. 
She had slumped back into the seat, half in 
the corner, and lay with head tipped back 
and eyes closed, fully relaxed and to all 
appearances asleep. 

There was nothing else to look at in the 
darkness of the car and she was worth 
looking at under any circumstances, so 1 
sat back and enjoyed the pale profile of her 
face and neck, rim lit in the ghostly back- 
play of the headlights. Her short auburn 
hair curled deliciously forward over 
delicate ears and high cheekbones, The 
line of jaw and throat was pale alabaster. 
Could this creature really share bed and 
board with a toad like Randall? 

Her head was slowly moving upright, her 
chin sinking on to the silk bodice of her 
Chinese-style sheath dress. | wondered if 
she waking up, and tactfully averted 
my eyes. But 1 soon realised that she was in 
fact only sliding slowly down in the seat 
with the movement of the car. Even more 
to the point, the dress was not noticeably 
sliding with her, and her legs were already 
thrusting palely beyond the bounds of 
propriety. 

I watched fascinated as her knees went for- 
ward, inch by inch, until they rested 
against the back of the seat in which 
Randall’s mother sat, hunched like some 
malignant dwarf. 

One cheek now lay delicately on the 
crumpled silk bodice. Her long thighs were 


six words all evening. It seemed to be her 
custom to speak little and only when 
obliged to. She took no part in the running 
of the school, and had virtually no social 
life that I knew of, 

She lived in the lodge beside the school 
with Randall and his mother. It was no 
secret that it was his mother’s money that 
had bought and set up the school. As its 
Principal and Matron they enjoyed the 
privileges of absolute authority while 
showing minimal ability or talent. The 
school survived from day to day through 
the cheap and selfless labour of such in- 
experienced teachers as myself and the 
protective care of the lower echelons of 
the domestic staff. 

But Randall’s wife was the great enigma. 
Where in his years of bumming around the 
world teaching on British Council con- 
tracts, in Army schools and in various odd 
foreign government establishments had he 
acquired this young (for she was certainly 
no more than thirty) and delicate com- 
panion? She showed no great affection for 
him, made no overt effort to please him. 
Everyone at the school had sympathy for 
her, but from a distance. She had no con- 
fidants. We all came and went, served our 
time counting the days and escaped, but 
for her, pale prisoner, it seemed to be a life 
sentence. 

‘Come on, you two. Get a move on! 
Randall's voice crackled out of the dark- 
ness, followed by the impatient slamming 
of car doors. 

We turned together, in instant unques- 
tioning conditioned obedience to the 
master’s voice. 

“Still, she added as we crunched through 
the muddy pot-holes into the glare of the 
probing headlights, ‘itll have its compen- 
sations, you know. New sights, new 
experiences,” 

We found Randall and his mother firmly 
ensconced in the Rover's front seats, en- 
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doubt if I could have survived the evening 
without making some obscene attack on 
the pair of them. 

But in less than twelve hours I would be on 
my way to Tokyo; and Randall, his gro- 
tesque mother and his Dickensian prep 
school would be such stuff as dreams and 
cocktail party chat are made of. In a world 
of bullet trains, tea ceremonies and geishas 
I might even look back on my four terms at 
Tettingham Hall Preparatory School for 
the Sons of Gentlefolk with an aloof and 
tolerant smile. But not yet. 

Randall was crunching off through the 
frozen gravel of the pot-holed car park, 
still talking, keys already jingling in im- 
patient fingers. The diminutive figure of his 
mother tottered at his side like some 
demented gerbil, chipping in her harsh 
contralto counterpoint with a precision 
developed through years of practice. 

I turned my back on them and looked out 
over the estuary towards the distant sea, a 
luminescent streak just visible below the 
cloudless infinity of the sky, Even if it had 
not been my last night in England for a 
long time to come, the spun silver taste and 
quiet magic of that English night would still 
have been something to savour and hold 
precious for all the coming years. 1 drank 
in the peace of it — a great bright-streaked 
dark-shadowed sweep of reeds, riverlets, 
sleeping birds, banks and shoals, outwards 
and onwards to the palely lapping sea. 

I was suddenly aware of Randall’s wife 
standing beside me in the darkness. She 
was looking out into the breathless still- 
ness with eyes that shone strangely in the 
pale oval of her face. 

"Not much like this in the Far East,’ she 
said, softly. 

I was too astonished to make any coherent 
reply. In the fifteen months or so I had 
been at Tettingham Hall I could not recall 
having heard Ann Randall venture a 
remark unbidden. I doubt she had spoken 
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оп my finger-tips. Then, with a faint sigh, 
she let herself slide forwards a few more 
inches, spreading her thighs and plunging 
the two probing fingers into her soft heat 
up to the palm. 

And there I held them, thrusting stiffly, soft 
pressures playing and squeezing on them in 
the slippery wetness. Under the knuckle of 
my curled thumb the hardening node 
swelled and throbbed as her hips rocked 
gently to the sway of the car. 

Randall was giving advice on employing 
local servants. 1 dared not even speak in 
case hearing a strange voice in close 
proximity while experiencing such sensa- 
tions should bring his wife to panicked 
consciousness. 

‘If you need one,’ he bawled, ‘get a girl — 
ayahs we used to call them. Houseboys are 
no damn good at all. They work all right 
for a week or two, then you find they're sit- 
ting around drinking your beer, doing 
damn all, and grinning at you as if they 
owned the place. We must have had three 
or four. None of them any damn good. Get 
a girl.” 

Her breathing was deepening, the move- 
ments of her hips and thighs growing firmer 
and more purposeful, using and resisting 
the car’s bounce and sway. Tiny muscles 
gripped and rolled over my gently working 
fingers, running wetly into my palm. Faint 
sounds came from her throat and she 
jerked her head sharply once from side to 
side as a ripple of muscular spasms held 
and released my thrusting hand. Then a 
slow dissolving into an incredible trickling 
softness, a deliquescence and warm 
relaxation. 

Her eyes had never opened and her 
breathing settled again into an easy 
rhythm, her whole body relaxing with an 
almost visible release and satisfaction. A 
faint dreamy smile played over her parted 
lips, soft, moist and swollen from where 
she had clenched them in her peak of 
pleasure. 

‘Not much further now,’ called Randall 
from the front. ‘About another six miles. 
It's a long way to go for a meal, I know, but 
it’s a good place for a little celebration. We 
always go there for our farewell do's. A 
little treat for any of the staff who are 
moving on. 1 suppose we must do this four 
or five times a year. Ann asleep, is she? 1 
thought as much. She usually keels over on 
the way home. No head for wine, that's her 
trouble.” 

A momentary glimpse of his face in the 
driving mirror looking back at me. Heart- 
thumping panic before I realise that he can 
only see my face and not the position of my 
right hand. 

Nonetheless I began to ease my hand very 
gently free and smoothed down the skirt 
the inch or so it would move. The air 
struck cold on my fingers and a sharp, un- 
mistakable scent caught my nostrils, 1 
stuffed my hand quickly deep into my 
pocket. 

Her head had slipped on to my left 
shoulder. Her cheek was bouncing very 
gently on the material of my coat, which 
fortunately was smooth barathea, and her 


delicacy I allowed all four fingers to 
smooth into full contact with her warm 
silken skin. 

Was it imagination or did her sleeping face 
seem more relaxed? Was that the ghost of a 
smile trembling on her lips? 

I let the fingers drift up with tiny gossamer- 
light strokes until the leading finger 
reached a warm, moist obstruction and 
could move no further. 

As Randall droned on, boring through the 
darkness, I concentrated my entire tactile 
system on the sensations of that finger 
edge. It was not smooth taut nylon, not 
bare flesh: there was warmth, softness, 
moist folds, some loose folded edges. It 
had to be some form of French knickers, 
soft as satin and lying elegantly loose, not 
elastic gripping. 

Only one way to test the theory. A gentle 
slide of the leading fingers, a half spiral and 
a hint of a scoop, all feather light. And 
yes! The finger-tips with minimal resistance 
slipped into an unmistakable warm moist 
softness. 

The figure on the seat beside me stirred at 
the intimate contact and I froze instantly. 
Her legs shivered in a momentary spasm 
which was echoed by a rippling soft closing 


Farewell Treat 


half spread, several inches of pale bare 
flesh showing between the snug stocking 
tops and the bunched silk hem of the dress. 
Her head had fallen slightly over one 
shoulder and she was breathing slowly and 
regularly. She looked somehow very 
vulnerable, weighed down with life's 
cares. | was suddenly overwhelmed by a 
wave of protective sympathy and desire. 

If I could stroke that warm flesh with 
feather touch, not of course to waken her, 
could ۱ perhaps bring some sweet fancy 
into her troubled dreams? 

I looked forward at Randall, who was now 
telling the road ahead of his experiences in 
North” Africa. I was tempted beyond all 
reason to lay my hand on the inside of that 
soft thigh, so invitingly exposed. I slipped 
my right hand inside my coat and pressed it 
against my body under the left arm. Icy 
fingers would bring instant and certain 
disaster. 

A few minutes later as the car made a right 
hand turn, 1 leant with the motion and laid 
my newly warmed fingertips gently on the 
warm softness of her inner thigh. No move- 
ment, no stirring, so slowly and with great 


into the drive and pulled up under the 
porch light of the lodge. 

She gave a little groan and a stretch. In the 
sudden light her face looked flushed and 
pink, but Randall was already opening the 
door for me to get out. 

He wasn’t going to run me up to the main 
building. Indeed he was already on the 
other side of the car, helping his mother 
towards the steps of the lodge. آ‎ was left 
murmuring my conventional thanks to 
their retreating backs. 

I had one last brief glimpse of Ann Randall 
on the upper step behind them. She turned 
for a second and lifted one slim hand in a 
brief gesture of farewell. A moment later 
she had disappeared into the lodge, fol- 
lowed a few seconds later by the other two. 
I was never sure, but I had a strong im- 
pression that just before she turned away, 
she winked. 6 
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‘The prisoner wonders if you would mind wearing these for the first fifty?’ 


or in the evening and some chap would be 
there, having a drink, making himself at 
home. I mean, you can’t chuck them out. 
But poor old Ann was having to be a sort of 
non-stop hostess. It’s not on.’ 

The soft insistent sucking on my rapidly 
shrinking flesh was sending ragged shoot- 
ing sensations through my inflamed 
nervous system. I half groaned and moved 
in stiff protest. The movement on me 
stopped and all was still. 

‘Anyway, I’m sure you won't take 
advantage in that way. You'll have more 
consideration. But some chaps do, especi- 
ally when they're far from home. Ah, and 
talking of home, here we are at last." 

Cool air again on small soft flesh. Deft 
fingers and I felt myself conventionally 
enclosed again. I half helped to lift her up 
to my shoulder again. She was making little 
sleepy waking noises as the car bumped 
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hair was tickling my chin. Her breath and 
her perfume mingled in a warm heady 
fragrance of musk and sweet white wine. 
She was sliding gently forwards down my 
lapel, but my left arm was trapped between 
us and my right hand was in my coat 
pocket. 

I slid down a little in the seat, to try to 
make the slope less steep, but already she 
was past the point of balance, slipping 
stiffly downwards and sideways. Her head 
landed with a gentle bump in my lap, her 
cheek pressing against the hardness of my 
rampant but imprisoned organ, which had 
been suffering the constraints of the 
damned for the previous ten minutes or so. 
This was intolerable. I stared blindly 
forwards into the night, listening to 
Randall's prattle as the bouncing springs 
through the pressure of her cheek sent 
agonising quivers through me. 

‘The other ex-pats tend to put on you a bit,’ 
Randall was saying. ‘Because you're 
married and you've got a decent house or 
flat they tend to use it as a meeting place. 
Some sort of social club. 

Just as I was wondering how on earth to lift 
the lady and save myself further discom- 
fort, a hand came lazily up from near the 
floor and in one deft silent movement un- 
zipped me from top to bottom. I felt a 
blessed release of pressure, a moment of 
acute embarrassment as cool air on my up- 
thrusting member told me that I was un- 
contained, and then a sudden, deep, 
delightful sinking sensation as I was 
engulfed in a warm softness. 

I stared down at the back of the curly 
auburn head lying in my lap. Surely her 
dreams could not extend so far into action? 
But she lay there relaxed and comfort- 
able, sucking on me like a babe at its 
thumb. And Randall went on talking. 

‘It got to be quite a problem, I can tell you. 
Especially in the Middle East. Chaps 
would pop in at all hours of the day and 
night. Lonely, you see. In need of a bit of 
company.” 

The earlier excitement, my present delight- 
ful situation, enhanced considerably by the 
shaking and swaying of the car, were 
having a predictable effect. I knew I had 
very little time in which to decide whether 
to try and lift her off me before I exploded, 
or leave her where she was. 

The thought of her waking up suddenly, 
inches above my waving spurting penis, put 
me off trying to move her for the few vital 
moments in which it might have been pos- 
sible. After that it was too late anyway. 

‘We hardly had а moment's peace in some 
places. I mean, had enough dinner parties, 
get togethers, all sorts for the other couples 
and the young unattached Brits out there, 
but they still used to drop round." 

I shivered and shook as the mounting 
storm overwhelmed me. I shut my eyes 
tight as liquid fire rolled through me and I 
felt the dam burst, the shuddering spasms 
as I pumped and spurted helplessly up into 
the warm and enveloping softness that 
drew me in and in and in. 

‘You know, I'd come home at lunch time 
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Ricky has wanted 
to be in our 
magazines for so 
long that she's 
been bombarding 
us with phonecalls 
and emails. Dirty 
emails. Dirty 
emails that, let's 
be honest, had our 
desks rising. 

“Hee hee, sorry,” 
giggles Ricky, her 
dream fulfilled at 
last. “I masturbate 
to porn all the time 
and | really, really 
want to be the girl 
= that men and 
^w. women wank to. 
Oh god, I can't 
help touching 
myself when I 
think of the spunk 
raining down on 
my pages, people 
looking at me as 
they orgasm." 

Yes, those kinds of 
emails. 
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Summer in St Tropez. Sultr 
and expensive, but with cool sis 
and soft breezes to make 
life a little easier. It was here 
we found Ann Oster. Swedish, 
sensual and just eighteen. A girl 
for your wilder fantasies. 
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